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faces or eyes, a sea of red flags floated high in the air ...
and like a blossoming red flower bed in the midst of a
barren, weedy field, a group of women with uncovered
faces and red kerchiefs on their heads, contrasted with
the strange procession, they marched past with more or
less firm tread; these were the few who had previously
had the courage to break with their past, and no longer
looked upon the blue sky through a black grating.

*' Amidst strains of music the vast multitude, including
a number of men and children, gathered round the Lenin
monument, which was likewise decked with red banners
and native carpets, and the women waited breathlessly
for what was to come. Thundering, stinging words, but
words that were new, unaccustomed and inspiriting, that
moved the bearers hearts so deeply that they called forth
a real frenzy of enthusiasm. . . . All the bands struck up
the Internationale. . . . The real proceedings began. . . .
They [the paranjas] were flung aloft into the quivering
air, timidly at first, but then with ever wilder and more
frenzied speed, these symbols of slavery that the women
cast off, paranjas, chachvans and chad) as. They were
piled in rapidly growing heaps, drenched with paraffin,
and soon the dark clouds of smoke from the burning
common abjuration of a thousand year old convention,
now become unbearable, flared up into the bright sky
of the Spring day. . . ."

Today there is not a single veiled woman in Bukhara,
though there has in the meantime been many a lapse from
the great demonstration of 1928.

Not all the opposition of men or priests have been able
to hold the women back. Young girls of twelve, forced
by their fathers to put on the paranja and marry against
their will men they had never seen before, would escape for
refuge to the Women's Club and, joined by many more,
set up effectual resistance.

The old tales that the communes possessed an immense
blanket, 50 yards long, under which all the members of
the commune were to sleep, men and women promiscuously
no longer gained credence; nor the charge that babies